
The hi {lory 

Trey. Let Torts bleedtis but a fear to fcome, 

P arts \% got d with Afenelaushornc. Alarmn, 

u£ne. Harkc what good fport is out of townc to day, 
Troy. Better athorne,if would I might weremay: 

But to the Iport abrode arc you bound thither? 
ty£ne. In all fwifehafl. 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Creflid stud her mo*. 

(ref. Who were thofe went by? 

{Jtfcyy. Que ene Hecuba t zn& Hello * . 

( ref. And whether goe they? 

OHau.Vp to the Eatterne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as fubieft all theviile, 

To fee the battell : Heitor whofe patience. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Hccchid t/indromache and ftrooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Before the Sunnc rofe,hee was harneft lyte. 

And to the field goeshe; where euery flower 
Did as a Prophet weepe what itforefawe. 

In Heitors wrath. Cref. What washis caufe of anger. 

c3/<*tf.Thenoife goesthis,there isamongethcGreekct, 
A Lord of Troian bloud, Nephew to Heitor, 

They call him t Aietx. (ref G^pd; and what of him, 

cM«n. They fay hee is a very man per fe and (lands alone, 
Cref. So do all men vnleffe the are dronke,ficke,or haueno 

legges. . . 

M*tu This man Lady, hath rob’d many beads oftneirpju 
ticular additions, hee is as valiant astheLyon ,churliui# 
the Beare,flowe as the Elephant : a man into whome nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crufhc mtofolly, 
his folly fauced with dilcretion: there is no manhathavtt* 
cue, that he hath not a gtimpfe of ( nor any ma an attaint, u 
he carries fomc ftainc of it.Hec is melancholy without cjj 

and merry againft the hairc, hee hath the ioynts of Mery 

thing, but euery thing fo out ofioynt , that hee is a g° wC1 
Brioretu.mmy hands, & novfc; or purblindc ArfpP C P* 
aad nofight. 
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of Troy las and C: effeda. 

( r e( But how fliouid this man that makes me fmile,make 
JJeSlor angry. 

(Jl'an They fay hey yeflerday cop't Heitor in the b.itrell 
andllroke him downe , the difdaine andfhame whereof 
bath euer fince kept Heitor i ailing and waking. 

Cref. Who comes here. 

Mon Maddamyour vnclc Par.darus. 

Cref. Hectors a gallant man. 

Mm As may be in the world Lady. 

Pond Whatsthat?whatsthat? 

Cref. Good morrow vnclc Pandartu, . 

Ton. Good morrow cozen Crejfid: whzt doe you talk? of? 
good morrow tA/exauder: how doe you cozen?when were 
you at Ilium? C re f- This morning vnde. 

Pon. What w r ere you talking of when I came ? was Heitor 
arm’d and gon ere yea came to lllium , lie lien was not vp 
watlhe? Cref. P 1 eel or was gone but Hcllen wasnot vo?' 

Von. E’cncfo , Heitor was flirting early. 

Cref That were wee talking of,and of his anger. 

Von: Was he angry? C re f S° he faies here. 

1W True hee was fo;J know the caufe to,heele layabout 
him to day I can tel them thar,& ther’s Troylus wil not come 
fine behi id him , let them take heede of Troylus; ( can tell 
them that too. Ctpf What is he angry too? 

P o»: Who Troylus l is the better man of the two: 

[ref Oh luptteryhct s no comparifon. 

Pw What nofoetweencTroy/#/ and Heltorldo you know 
tmanifyou’fcehim? ! 

Creflyifl euer faw him before and^new him: 

Von: Well Tfay Troylus is T royhfsi 

Cref. Then you fay as I fay, for I am fure hee is not Heft or,- 

P«», No nor Heitor is not Troylus in fome degrecs. 

C re fTn iuft,to each of them he is himfelfe. 

Von. Himfelfe, alas poore Treyltu I would he werc 0 *’ 

C re f So he is. 

Vo». Condition I had gone b are-foot to India, 

Heis not Heitor. 

Himfelfe ? no ? heeVnot himfelfe, would a were him- 
" feife. 




